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conducted, at last, to the Domdaniel cavern, where he finds
them assembled, and pulls down the roof of it upon their heads
and his own ; perishing, like Samson, in the final destruction
of his enemies.

From this little sketch of the story, our readers will easily
perceive, that it consists altogether of the most wild and
extravagant fictions, and openly sets nature and probability
at defiance. In its action, it is not an imitation of anything ;
and excludes all rational criticism, as to the choice and suc-
cession of its incidents. Tales of this sort may amuse children,
and interest, for a moment, by the prodigies they exhibit,
and the multitude of events they bring together : but the
interest expires with the novelty ; and attention is frequently
exhausted, even before curiosity has been gratified. The
pleasure afforded by performances of this sort, is very much
akin to that which may be derived from the exhibition of a
harlequin farce ; where, instead of just imitations of nature
and human character, we are entertained with the trans-
formation of cauliflowers and beer-barrels, the apparition
of ghosts and devils, and all the other magic of the wooden
sword. Those who can prefer this eternal sorcery, to the
just and modest representation of human actions and passions,
will probably take more delight in walking among the holly
griffins, and yew sphinxes of the city gardener, than in ranging
among the groves and lawns which have been laid out by a
hand that feared to violate nature, as much as it aspired to
'embellish her; and disdained the easy art of startling by
novelties, and surprising by impropriety.

Supernatural beings, though easily enough raised, are
known to be very troublesome in the management, and have
frequently occasioned much perplexity to poets and other
persons who have been rash enough to call for their assistance.
It is no very easy matter to preserve consistency in the disposal
of powers, with the limits of which we are so far from being
familiar ; and when it is necessary to represent our spiritual
persons as ignorant, or suffering, we are very apt to forget
the knowledge and the powers with which we had formerly
invested them. The ancient poets had several unlucky
rencounters of this sort with Destiny and the other deities ;
and Milton himself is not a little hampered with the material
and immaterial qualities of his angels. Enchanters and witches